THE BLACK-SEALED LETTER. '41

seen him since. I knew hot thatthe jealouseyes
of Fred were staring upon us that night. He
was able to follow me, why was he not also able
to accompany me home ?

“For years my fond heart has invariably re-
sponded -to his own; and I have done nothing
to either insult his honor or tarnish the fidelity
of my affection for him. He has falsely accused
me. He has treated me disrespectfully; and
now manifests a determination to dissolve our
union. Since the moment that I yielded uq the
chastity of my affection to his desires he has
treated me too frequently with indifference. He
promised to rectify, or, rather, ameliorate the
error we committed, by an immediate union for
life. .His promises at intervals were agair\l and
again repeated ; and when I suggested the ade-
quate necessity of having them fulfilled he treat-
. ed me with contempt. Where, I ask, is the .
- happy “home he promised me at Tiverton.
‘Where, also, are the half dozen of homes he has
since reared for me in London. He also pro-
mised me a home in Canada; an unjustifiable
plea, as I may term it, to smoothe down his in-
tention of deserting me and my dear child, leav-
ing us to be subjected to the biting scorn of the
uncharitable world, and without even the
nominal existence of a home that we could call
our own. Again,the evil spirit of his soul has

been aroused from its lair; and without a rea-




